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THE MIIILIST TRIAL.

What srasmxa' is to flowers smile
are to humanity.

Adversity borrows its sharpest 8ting
from our impatience.

A Brooklyn man advertises ft powder
to "cure cats aud dogs of somnambu-
lism." It is put in a gun.

It is yet an undecided question whioh
is of more importance to its possessor,
a lady's trunk or an elephant's.

At a fashionable weduing in Phila-
delphia recently, the absent-minde- d or-

ganist played " Empty is the cradle."
He was retired on half pay.

It is said that Prince Leopold was

made a colonel in the British army that
he might be married in a becoming
uniform. The British army is" ot soma
use after all.- - --Boston Post.

It is a time-honore- d custom in Quia-c- y,

Fla., to salute a newly-marrie- d

eonnle bv firmer a cannon. That is to
remind them that the battle of life has
fairly begun. Burlington Hawkey e.

In a trial before a Justioe at Dodgo
City, Kansas, a witness who was being
bullyragged by a cross-examini- law-

yer called on the Court for protection.
The Justice handed him a pistol. "I
have no further questions," said the
lawyer.

A lecturer was explaining to a little
girl how a lobster oust his shell when
he had outgrown it Said he: "What
do you do with your clothes when
you've outgrown them. Yon cast them
asiae, don't you ?" "Oh, no," replied
the little cne, "we let out the tucks !"

T Tro---j- '! iZxiS Eunt-in- g,

to his father's old friend, 'Mr. This-tlepo- d,

"I should think you could
raise splendid grapes on this farm.'
"Don't know," replied the old man du-

biously, " hain't tried to raise anything
but a mortgage on it for the past three
years, an' I hain't raised that yet"

A very recent agony is for a young
lady to forward by a district telegraph
boy a tiny sleigh-be- ll to a of

gentleman friend. This signifies,
"You can put one hand on my muff
this evening if you will only bring out
the sleigh." How coolly utter. Neur
Haven Register.

Barnum gave the keeper of his ele-

phant $1,000 when he learned that
"mother and child were doing well. As
the keeper is not obliged to get out of
bed at midnight to dose the baby with
paregoric to keep it quiet, his position
will be envied by fathers whose income
is less than five hundred dollars a year.

Norristomn Herald.
"Why do they call tbe man who geta

married the groom, pa?" asked little
Alexander. "Because he curries favors
with his mother-in-law,- " said Philip,

'and saddles his debts on his wife's
father,puts a check on her cousin's visits,
whips the children, and drives while
the rest of the family pulls." Hawk-ey- e.

Captain Peboival, a Cape Cod mari
ner of the old Echool, was onoe
awakened in bis bunk by a shipmate
with the announcement that the vessel
was going to eternity. "Well," replied
the captain, "I've got ten friends over
there to one in this world; let her go."
And he turned over and went to sleep
again.

The ladies sometimes speak very
harshly of the sterner sex. " The gen
tleman you are to marry," said a noodle
to a newly engaged lady, " is certainly
a very good man, but he is eccentric and
entirely unlike other men." "Well,
was the curt reply, " if he is unlike
other men it is all the more probable
that he will make a good LrisbaiiJ."

A. Bixrj has been introduced in the
Legislature to establish a "bureau of
labor statistics," with a secretary at
$1,000 a year, and a board of commis-
sioners at $5 per day while actually em
ployed. The bill does not state who
the offices are created for, but we sup-

pose such a bureau is "imperatively de
manded," or some of the best workers
at the polls will kick. Milwaukee Sun.

Gus Db Smith has quit boarding
with the widow Flapjack on Austin
avenue. After having sausages for din-

ner six conseoutive days, he mildly
hinted that he would like a change.
"Change!" shrieked Mrs. Flapjaok,
" why I've been buying sassangers this
week from four different butchers.
Ain't that change enough for six dollars
a week V Texas Siflings.

The following bill, from the Govern-
ment officials who attended the York-tow- n

centennial, has been presented to
Congress to be audited and paid :

"Ice, $319; water, $25 ; sherry, $73;
wine, whifcky, cigars and lunches,
$3,976." If we were on the Congres-

sional committee that is to audit this
bill, says a Western paper, we would

never allow that item of $25 for water.

It is fraudulent upon its face.
Fogg has a neat way of turning a

compliment now and then. Seeing the
elderly Miss Pangly in the street the
other day he tried to avoid her, but did
not succeed. When they met, said Miss

Paugley, "Oh, you naughty man ! You

wanted to cut me." Replied Fogg,
quite blandly, "I should, be cutting a
a pretty figure, wouldn't I?" Miss

Pangley tells her friend, Miss Sage- -

green, that JVir. X ogg is a pericw (jw
tlemau. Boston Transcript.

In Berlin t'ae government won't allow
a merchant to advertise "Closing one

below cost " unless he means it, and if
he does advertise it, they make him
stick to it. Thus do the enete mon

archies of a crumbling age paralyze the
latent mercantile energies of a despair
ing people. Grateful indeed should we

be that in our own blest land a man can
lie a3 hard as he wants to for twenty-fiv- e

oents a line, or a dollar a square.

" Of what is the surface of the earth
composed?" "Of corner lots, mighty
poor roads, railroad tracks, bao ball
grounds, cricket fields and skating
rinks." "What is a map?" "A map
is a drawing to show the jury where
Smith stood when Jones gave him a lift
under the eye." " What is a mariner's
compass?" " A jug holding four gal-

lons." "Name the different races."
" Horse race, boat raoe, bicycle race
and racing around to find a man to in-

dorse your note."
A rRTNCK who used to be poor now

fares sumptuously every day. "You
see," he explains obligingly to a friend
who has asked how he found the philos-

opher's stone, "there are lots of base-bor- n

churls that want to establish them-

selves in society. So whenever I come
aoross one of them I borrow 10,000
francs." "But in return what" "Oh,
in return I punch him in the ribs and
cave in his hat whenever we meet in
publio and he calls me old boy.' "

One afternoon a strauger, observing
a stream of people entering a church,
approached a man of gloomy aspect,
who was standiug near the entrance,
and asked: "Is thi a funeral?"
"Funeral ! no ;" was the sepulchral tia-sw- er

; "it's a wedding." "Excuse me,
sir," added the 6tranger, "but I
thought from your serious looks that
you might lie a hired mourner." "No,"
returned the man with a weary, far-o- ff

look iu his eyes, " I'm the sou-in-la- of
the bride's mother."

23 OITEKIXa FOR SALE, AT PHICE3
AS WW A3 GOOD WORK CAS

BE AFFORDED. A LARGE
VARIEir OF

FIRST-CLAS-S

FUMITDSE
CHAMBER SETS,

Cans ant mi Seat Chairs

Bedsteads,
Mattresses,

- ; Lounges,

PARLOR FURNITURE
Scn.y Ac., etc.

A Sice Assurtment of Camp Chairs

The best place to buy

CAEPETS,
A hm ha over Twenty-fiv- e Different Style to

select from, at Boston Prices.

Paints, Oils, Varnishes
la Large Stock and Best Material.

AGENTS FOR THE AVERILL AND AS-

BESTOS PREPARED PAINTS.

A3 Und of PAtNTIN'G done at reasonable
rates, and by the beut of help.

SEWING MACHINES

For Salo mid to Koiit.

Call ar.d examine poods and prices be.
Jore purchasing elsewhere.

W. E. CLEMENT,
MORRISVILLE, XT.

m. K. BLAKE, 2d,
Wuolcsa'e aad Retail Be Uer iu

f llIliiT li ilI f"

HARD WAKE

Iron,

G-l-a

PAINTS, OILS, YAI1SHES

BRUSHES,

Brooms, Wooden Ware,

Tin Ware,

TABLE AND POCKET

Carriage Men' aii BMsmittof

SUPPLIES
Of" Every DiMci-iptioii- .

SARVIN

PATENT WHEELS.

ORIGINAL

Concord Axles.

HAZARD'S POWDER.

UO. 1 BLAKE BLOCK,
SWANTON, VT.

JOB

PRBSFTIlffG
Done at this Office

KOTE HEADS,

LEITEk HEAD3, '

STATEMENTS,

SHIPPING TAGS,

ETC., ETC.

Prices tlie Very Lowest.

PARK, VERMONT,

SIX DAYS ON A KAFT.

A Young Seaman from the Bahama
Picked up in Mid Ocean.

Thirteen men rescued from the lost
Bermuda steamer Bihama, reported
that twenty others had been drowned.
Seventeen were in a boat that swamped.

The steamer foundei sd on the night
of Feb. 10 in latitude. 30 31 north,
longitude 72 19' west On Thursday
of the next week, six days later.
Theodore Noat, lookout on the brig
Pearl, Capt. Brightman, in latitude 32

25', longitude 73 12', saw a man on a
raft waving a signal. It was eight in
the morning, and the raft lay right ahead
The Pearl bore down., lowered a boat, and
took the man off. He was Paul,
the able seaman r.o '- - stuck
to the Bahama-Lr- v Weu - tlx
days and 6ix nights alone on the raft,
and had lived that time on one cracker
and one drink of water.

He is a tall French Canadian from
St. Thomas, near Quebec, where hia
family live, and is twenty-on- e years old,
His father is a pilot cf tho St. Lawrence
Steamboat Company. Paul shipped on
the Bahama at Qaebee on the 18th of
November lost

'I belonged to tho watch of Second
Mate Boss," he said to a Sun reporter,
and was below when the Bahama's bul
warks and two boats were being carried
away. I helped to get the Captain's
boat out, and so many got into her that
I didn't go. When Mate Boss launched
the second boat he told me to get in,

But it was only a thirteen-foo- t boat, and
there were already thirteen in it, and I
knew if I got in the other two men who
were still on the Bahama would get in,
and then the boat wonld swamp. So I
stayed behind and saw the boat disap
pear. It was cloudy, and the moonlight
was dim. I saw the Captain's boat up
set. Charles Smith, u sailor, and Char-
ley, a fireman, swam back, and we
hauled them aboard. They were weak
and sick, and lay down on the deck.
I had a little hatchet, and I ran forward
and tried to cut away a ladder to make
a raft The stern began to sink, and
then the whole vessel sank. There was

tremendous explosion that stunned
me. 1 suppose it was the air in the com
partments blowing oat. The suction
pulled me down very deep. When I did
come up I found a small spar, and got
on it. The sea washed me off several
times. The spar struck against a hatoh
3 by 4 feet. Baker was sitting on the
hatoh. I got on with him. He said it
was not big enough fci two, and I told
him we must do our best with it

few moments later he was
washed off. I heard him holler
ing, and I shouted, 'Are you
alive? He answered; 'Yes.' but I

nine feet SLvicstrsM.stt,u - o at
the other. I swam to it It was up
side down, with the cross beams upper
most Over these were nailed planks
that had been the ceiling ou the ice
house. Under the planks was a good
deal of sawdust. I pulled on board
two doors that were floating near and
some large sticks. Then I lay down,
for I was dead tired. After a time I
got up and saw a vessel. She was so
near that I could see the men on deck.
I tied my jumper to a stick and waved
it, but they did not see me. I found
three sea biscuits in the water, and I
picked them up. I fixed the doors
against the beams so that they were
some protection against the waves, and
they made enough sail to carry me out
of tho wreckage. At i' o'clock in the
morning the sun broke through the
clouds and the weather became warm.

was too lonesome to sleep that night
"The next morning, Sunday, the

wind rose and raised the sea. Some-
times the waves carried me clean across
the raft, but never entirely off. But I
lost two of my biscuits. I was very
hungry and I ate the other. In the
afternoon I tried to signal a barkentine,
three or four miles away, but she did
not see me. At night I tried to sleep,
sitting back against the doors, but the
waves doused me and woke me every
two minutes.

"Monday morning there was a heavy
chop sea. The sun did not come out all
day. I was getting weak. At noon I
saw a sail to leeward, but she was too far
away, and I did not try to signal her.
Sharks, six to ten feet long, rubbed
their noses against the raft, and turned
over on their backs. I hit them with
my sticks and fended thjm off, but they
kept coming back. Then I saw a big
turtle floating, and I thought if I oould
catch him he would be g ood eating. I
took one of the doors and pushed it un
der him, and then I tried to pull him on
deck, but he was too heavy. I sang to
keep myself company. It was a Cana-
dian song. The wind died away at sun-
down, and at night the stars came out.
Toward morning I slept a little.

"Ou Tuesday morning the weather
was clear and the sun oame up very red.
I felt cold and thirsty, but was no longer
hungry. I saw a sail far off, but did
not signal it The sharks were around
all day. That night the sea was so
rough I could not sleep.

"On Wednesday morning the sun
came up finely aud tho weather was
clear. At 9 o'clock a little rain fell. I
tried to catch some in my oilskin coat,
but could not. I scraped some mildew
from the boards and tritd to eat it. It
tasted very bad and was salt. My
throat was very dry, and I dipped up
big handf ills of salt water and swallowed
it without tasting it. I know that was
wrong, but I think I wan a little out of
my head. The water made my mouth
and throat sore and my tongue so thick
that I could not speak. Toward evening
I saw a bark, but so far away that I
did not signal her. At midnight a fog
settled, and it rained heavily for a few
minutes. I made a bag of my coat and
caught enough watet for a good driuk.
The rain killed the wind aud I managed
to sleep two hours.

"When I woke up on the morning of
Thursday, the sixth day, I was cold
from the drenching I had had. I slept
again half an hour, and when 1 woke
again I saw the Pearl away off heading
straight for me. I was very sleepy. I
lay down and went to sleep again.
When I woke the Pearl was only a mile
away, aad I signaled wilh my jumper
on a pole, and I was very glad when I
saw that they had seen n.

move her. Her captain had been paid
with a portion of the cargo, sold at
sacrifice in the town, and he had gone
away.

When everything had been done, and
Polly's affairs had been placed in the
hands of a responsible business man of
the town, Polly and I were married.

It was not necessary for us to stay at
this place any longer. The Pet would
be disposed of to the best advantage,
and the crew would remain in the town
until money should come in to pay
them off.

It was our last day in the old town
and as we were walking along the water
front of the town we saw a littls boat
approaching, with a man in it rowing
violently.

"It's old Wonderment," said Polly,
And we stood to awcat hia coming. He
ran his boat ashore, and when he landed
and saw us he was so excited that he
could scarcely speak.

"She's off I" he gapped; "the Copper
ing Pet's afloat! There was 'the high
est tide this forenoon we've had fur
seven years, and the men working on
board have got her off the beach. She's
anchored now jast inside the bar."

"The Coppering Pet afloat 1" cried
Polly, grasping me by both hands,
while her eyes sparkled with delight.
"Wherever we o we'll go in her."

And go in her we did.
On a lovely afternoon, late in the

summer, we sailed out of the harbor.
Owing to his repeated and earnest re
quests, old Wonderment was with us,
but this time he did not pilot us over
the bar. We sailed, and we sailed over
summer seas, and were very happy.

One beautiful moonlight evening we
were sitting on deck, old Wonderment
near by. ' Well, "said Polly, 'I think,
for poor people, we are about as happy
and independent as anybody could be.

'U you're poor," said the old man,
"it's your own fault. Your father left
you everytniu lie was worth, and all
you had to do was to take it."

"If he had left me anything in a reg'
ular way," said Polly, quietly, "I should
have been glad to hove it But I will
never dig in his grave to see what I con
find. I am glad that every temptation
of the kind is left far behind us."

"'Tain't so very far behind either,"
said Wonderment. " As you was actin'
through agents, I made myself your
agent in this thing, and here's the box."
And he dramatically arose and pointed
to a small iron box on which he had
been sitting.

Polly sprang to her feet, her eyes
ablaze. " Wonderment," she cried,
' throw that box overboard !"

All right," said the old man; and
over tbe taffrail it went with a splash.

Breathing hard, but saying nothing,
Polly entered the cabin. Half an hour
afterward I. stood on deckwith or. old
man.

"Wonderment," I said, "you did not
show much prudenca in forcing that
box so suddenly upon Polly. You
should have told me of it, and let me
break the matter gradually to her."

" Perhaps I didn't show no prudence
in speaking so plump," said he, " but

showed some when I made a line fast
to the le'ward handle of the box, before

said a word about it. I've hauled her
on board agen."

The next morning I talked to Polly
on the subject. "Perhaps I was too
hasty," she said, "but I was angry.
If my father wanted me to have the
box it may be that I should have taken
it"

"Well, you can take it now," I said.
And then I told her about the line on
the leeward handle.

We went into the cabin, where upon
a table stood the box, which I had
opened.

"Yes," said Polly, looking into the
box, "I remember them well. They
are all made of wholes' jawbones. Some
of them ore spectacle coses and some
tobacco boxes, and some, I suppose,
intended to hold matches. And now I
hope that you and Wonderment are sat-

isfied."
"If I was you," said the old man,

going up to the box, "I'd see what was
in these tobacco boxes." And one by
one he opened them and emptied the
gold coin they contained upon the ta-

ble.
"Now," said he, "I am satisfied too."

Frank E. Stockton.

Wolves Iu a Church.

A London paper prints the following
graphic account of an incident that has
been given by telegraph :

While the inhabitants of the Spanish
village Unarre were attending the cele-
bration of midnight mass in their parish
church, on Christmas eve last, a terri-
ble surprise was awaiting them outside
the sacred edifice. During the service
a pack of hungry wolves had gathered
round the church doors, and when these
were thrown open to let the congrega-
tion out, the ferocious brutes, stimula-
ted by famine to an unusual display of
audacity, made a desperate onslaught
upon the crowd. According to an eye-

witness an indescribable panic ensued.
Men and women alike, screaming for
aid, strove to escape from their savage
assailants ; several, while struggling
frantically to reach the doorway, fell
down, and found themselves at the
mercy of the famished wolves. The
only man who displayed any presence
of mind was the sacristan, who con-

trived to clamber into the pulpit, and
thence imitated the barking of a dog so
effectively that the invaders took fright
and fled, but not before they had killed
three of their victims and mangled five
more so horribly that they were not ex-

pected to recover at the time when this
tragical affair was published in the
Spanish papers. Measures have been
taken somewhat late iu the day, as is
generally tho case in the Peninsula by
the local authorities for the extirpation
of wolves throughout the districts at
present infested by those cunniDg and
sanguinary carnivora.

Living Sumptuously. TueEev. Ezra
Winslow, of Boston, whose forgeries
and flight made a grent stir several
years ago, is still living in Buenos
Ajres. He lived there awhile unidenti-
fied, under the name of Low, and be-
came superintendentot a Sunday-schoo- l;

but the church turned him out on learn-
ing who and what he was. He married
a wealthy woman, became a successful
politician, and is now living

An Improved Congressional Record.

If Congress resolve to act upon the
suggestion made by Senator Miller that
the Congressional Record be issued as
a weekly and sent to every family in the
country, says Max Adeler, in Our Con-

tinent, some modification ought to be
made of the contents of the Record.
The paper is much too heavy and dis-

mal in its present condition to be wel-

comed in the ordinary American house-
hold. Perhaps it might have a puzzle
department, and if so one of the first
puzzles could take the shape of an in-

quiry how it happens that so many Con-
gressmen get rich on five thousand dol-

lars a year. The department of Answers
to Correspondents could be enriched
with referencss to letters from office- -

soekf-rs- . and the deoartment of House
i"lioir iicbiiomy cor.ld'&on tain explana
tions of how the members frank their
shirts home through the post-offi- ce so
as to get them in the family wash. As
for the general contents, describing the
business proceedings in the Senate-an-

the House, we reoommend that these
should be put into the form of vers),
We should treat them, say, something
in this fashion :

Mr. Hill
Introduced a bill

To give John Smith a pulsion.
Mr. Bayard
Talked' himself tired,

But suid nothing worthy of mention.

This would be succint, musical and in
a degree impressive. The youngest
readers oould grasp the meaning of it
and it could easily be committed to
memory. Or a scene in the House
might be depicted in such terms as
these :

A very able speech was madj by Cot, , f Mn- -

nesota
Respecting the necessity of protecting the

black voter,
Iwas indie nantiy responded to by Smith, of

Aiaoama,
tVhose abominatle talk was silenced by Ui3

Speaker's hammer.
Then Atkinson, of Kansas, rose to make an

explanation,
But was pulled down by a colleague in a state

or maignation.
And Mr. Alexander, in a speech about insur

ance,
Taxed the patience of his hearers prtlty nearly

past euuurance.
After whioh Judge Whitaker denounced tho

reciprocity
Treaty with Hawaii as a scandalous mon

strosity.

It would be advisable, of course, to
vary the metre as much as possible in
order to prevent the monotony which
would otherwise dull the interest of the
reader.

After giving the proceedings in the
House as above, something of a more
spirited nature perhaps could be in-

serted into the Senate reports. Sup
pose, for example, the pages devoted to
the Senate should lead off with some-
thing of this kind :

Then np rose Smith, of Flouda, tho best of the
Aud siioke about his measure for protec'.iug

alligators!
He showed bow tourists phoot at Uiem without

regard for reason,
And anked to have it made a crime to kill tiieni

out of ceason.
Tlit n Brown he moved amendment by inserting

a brief clause
Compelling alligators not to operate their

Jaws :

But Smith be up and paid of him-wh- thought
tne HUiriect comical.

And Brown, responding briefly, wlthed to say
in this connection

That Smith in guarding reptiles has an eye to

Then Smith he UuDg a volume of the Message
ana neporcs.

And Brown wus laid upon the floor a good deal
out oi sorts.

Of course versification of the Con
gressional Record would require the
services of a poet laureate of rather un-

usual powers. If Congress shall accep- -

seriously the suggestions which we make
with an earnest desire to promote the
publio interest, we shall venture to rec-

ommend the selection of the Sweet
Singer of Michigan as the first occupant
of the laureate's office.

Some New Arithmetic.

A merchant bought four barrels of
sugar, seven barrels of molasses and
two barrels of meal. Find what per
cent, of beans he mixed with his coffee.

A beggar met two boys ; one gave
him seven cents and the other gave him
eight cents. Find the name of the third
boy who hit him in the ear with a snow- -

balL
If one insect has six legs and another

insect has seven, how many hornets
does it take to lift a boy out of the old
man Sabin's orchard ?

In one field there are eight sheep ; in
another field there are seven horses.
How many men will it require to
properly conduct a village dog-fight- ?

A county officer on a Balary of $800
p9r year purchased two horses for $600;
a carriage for $400; a set of silver for
$200; four Bilk dresses for his wife at
$60 each, aud played poker to the tune
of $180. How much did he save out of
his year's salary, and what is the county
going to do about it ?

li a young man owns a little oane, a
n dog, a pair of lavender

pants, three flash neckties, a frail mous-

tache and a flirtation handkerchief, what
will it cost to board six idiots at a first-clas- s

hotel for a year ?

A bureau weighing sixty-eig- ht pounds
is to be carried up a flight of stairs
twelve feet high. What lifting power
must be exerted to the square inch to
get it half way up ?

A bureau weighing sixty --eight pounds
has been tugged half way up a flight of
stairs twelve feet high. How fast must
the old man travbl to get to the foot of

the stairs and take his boots off before
the infernal old thing smashes him ?

Detroit Free Press.

Robert Kettle, of Glasgow, wasof a

joyous nature. Every object seemed

to beam upon him, and the very things
which would have irritated others only

excited his mirth. Having left some

temperance tracts at the house of a

friend, he found them, on calling a few

days after, serving the purpose of paper-cur- ls

to one of the youug ladies. "Well,"
said he, "I see you have made, use of

the tracts;" but immediately converted
confusion into merriment by adding,

"Only, ye hae put them on the wrang
side o' yer head, lassie."

A young ladv in Milwaukee has sued
a vonug man for kissing her, claiming
$5,000 damages. Sho avers that "he
theu and there did seize plaintiff by the
shoulders, put his arm around her
neck, and did then aud there kiss her,"
and by reason oi saia act. itiu yiamuu
"was greatly hurt iu her feelings, and
miftered and underwent great mental
paiu." Milwaukee girls are much more
sensitive than those around these parts,

Boston Post.

"I went up the ship's ladder myself
and ran for water. I drank a large pan-
ful, and then the steward stopped me.
He gave me hot coffee, and I drank two
quarts of that. The captain gave me
dry clothes, and I tried to eat a little
beef and bread, but I could not swallow
it I did not feel hungry. I oould not
sleep. I drank some more coffee, ate
four oranges, and after that a full din-

ner. Tbe next day I felt stiff and sore,
but grew steadily better, and was soon
able to work with the crew. I was picked
up about twenty-fiv- e miles from the
place of the wreck."

Snatched from the Brink.

THE THRILLING STORY OP GWENDOLKNs

LOVE AND GIBOFLe'b HATE.

I From the Chieugo Tribune.

Standing idly, almost listlessly, by
the postern gate that marked the en-

trance to her father's broad demesne
Gwendolen Riordan looked down the
broad avenue that skirted the ancestral
acres of her sire with a wistful, pleading
expression in her County Antrim fea-

tures that told more plainly than words,
more eloquently than a three-she- et

poster, of the hopes and fears that were
harassing her young Archer avenue soul.
"Will he come?" she said softly to
herself, blushing even as she spoke.
"Is the fruition cf my hopes to be a
glad one or must I again throw the
black pall of disappointment over my
cherished plans ? Heaven forefend that
I should for the third time drain to its
dregs the, bitter cup that a cruel fate
has twice held to my lips lips that
were dry and parched for the kisses of
one whom I shall ever love and who
will not see my mad passion for him.
Do not drive me too"" far, Menelaus
McGuire, or you will rue the day when
Superintendent Holmes gave you an
Archer avenue car to drive. As she did
so the rustle of a patrician polonaise
was heard and a fair-haire- d maiden of
nineteen summers and a wet spring
oame around the corner with her star
board tacks abroad.

Uirone illanany was daughter of a
purse proud aristocrat who owned a
milk route, and she was not slow to
make use of the social position to which,
as the heiress of over 8800, a time-ser-v

ing world had raised her. She had met
Menelaus McGuire at a fete champetre,
given in honor of Aphrodite Johnson's
eighteenth birthday, and fallen desper-peratel- y

in love with him, although
aware that he had plighted his troth to
Gwendolen. She had sought by every
art known to a woman to lure him from
his rightful love. The girls do not
speak, and as Girofie passed the Riordan
goat, which was eating a discarded
hoop-skirt- , a haughty smile flitted over

3oe. "Goat's milk is healthy,
low, scornful tones. Gwen

dolen heard the words and faced the
speaker. "Yes, Girofle Mahaffy," she
said, speakiug slowly and calmly, al
though in turning she pinched her corn,
" we are poor, but I notice that we are
invited to all the wakes and christen-
ings. When it comes to going with
the haut ton wo capture the confection-
ery, and don't you forget it"

Suddenly Menelaus McGuire, he whom
they both loved so well, came around
the corner. Girofle started toward him,
a smile on her face, but he heeded her
not Stepping quickly to Gwendolen's
side he took her hand in his, while a
wave of color rushed over his face and
an indefinite look of tenderness came
into his bright eyes.

"Can you forgive my neglect, dar-liDg- ?"

he said; "can you take me
again to your heart ?"

A great, passionate throb of intense
joy filled Gwendolen's heart Looking
up to Menelaus with tear-stain- eyes
6he said in broken tones:

" Can 1 forgive you, my own ? Well,
I should giggle."

Photographing the Baby.

By the time the start for the gallery
is made this baby is thoroughly ex-

hausted and out of patience. The whole
party go along, of course.

When the gallery is reached coaxing,
and tickling and baby talk all fail to put
the subject into a good humor. One
says she doesn't see what makes bim so
cross. Another wonders what makes
him act so. Still another declares that
he must be sick. The photographer
then comes to the rescue. He has had
experience in many just such oases and
knows what to do. He cannot do any-
thing but what is novelty to the baby,
and he generally succeeds in quieting
the child and successfully producing his
likeness. He does it in the midst of
difficulties though. He has all the el-

derly attendants of the baby to combat
at first They finally realize the fact
that the artist can do better without
their efforts, and as they go homewards
one says:

"How quickly he got the baby still.
It's perfectly wonderful. Some men do
take to children that way and can do
anything they want with them. I don't
wonder they take all their babies to him
to have their pictures taken."

Split Pea Soup.

Soak two quarts of split peas over
night, and put them on to boil early in
the morning, with a pound of salt pork
washed clean, and one pound of lean
fresh beef, and six quarts of cold water.
The meat can be cut into inch-squar- e

pieces. Cover the pot, and when it
boils stir it occassionally, as the peas
will settle to the bottom, and may scorch
and spoil the soup. Eemove all scum
that rises. Let it boil slowly for three
or four hours on the back part of the
stove. When nearly ready to serve,
season with a little salt, pepper and a
tablespooful of celery seeds. Cut some
wheat bread into bits like dice and fry
in pork fat Put into tureen and serve
very hot. If preferred, the meat cau
be strained through a seive and served
separately. Pea soup should be eaten
very hot, as it thickens rapidly when
cooling. An onion, carrot and turnip
sliced into the soup, when first put ou
to boil, will add to its flavor, also celery
tops can be used instead of the seed.

" Mr daughter," exclaimed a fashion-

able mother, " is innocence itself. You
can't say a word in her presence that
will make her blush." Texas SifUngs.

Coppeiing Pet and see what would
come of it all.

We were soon out at sea, and, as we
approached the vessel, I saw that
Wonderment had not been mistaken
tier name, the "Coppering Pet, was
painted in fresh white letters on her
bow. As the lay to, before a moderate
breeze, we were soon on board.

When we reached the deck Wonder
ment asked for the Captain.

"All right, sir," said a sailor, "she is
coming."

She! The old man and I opened
wide our eyes, but none too wide for
the sight we saw. Up a short compan
ion-wa- y there stepped a young woman.
who with a quick and d step
came toward us. She wore a close-fittin- g

dress of blue and a brood sfraw hat.
"Why; if this isn't Wonderment !

olio exclaimed, advancing toward the
old man with outstretched hands.

"I'm real glad to see you, Polly,
said Wonderment, "you're looking
finely. And how's "

"He is not living," said Polly, very
quietly. "I am so glad you eame on
board. This is your friend, I sup
pose."

Wonderment introduced me.
"Come into the cabin," she said,

" and I will tell you everything that has
happened."

When some refreshments had been
brought, Polly told her story. It was
not a very long one. Her husband had
died about three years after they first
sailed away in the Coppering Pet. This
happened when they were in the Japa
nese seas. She would have sold the ves-

sel and returned to her home, but she
found it was not easy to make suitable
arrangements of this kind; and then
before any plan oould be carried out,
she heard of her father's death. When
she recovered from this new 6hock she
did not want to come home, and if she
sold her vessel, she felt that she had no
abiding place in this world, so she de
termined to keep the Coppering Pet,
the only home she had ; and having a
competent mate and a good crew, and
being accompanied by a middle-age- d

Scotchwoman, who acted as both maid
and companion, she had sailed and
traded in those Eastern waters until
few months ago, when she determined
to see once more her native town.

While Captain Polly was speaking
had watched her closely. She was really
a very handsome woman, and her face
was but little sunburned.

'And now," she said, "I want to hear
everything that has happened here."

Thereupon Wonderment told the story
of Captain Mereen 's death and the singu
lar disposition of his worldly substance.

"This is a strange story," said Cap
tain Polly, "and I must think it over
before I say anything about it. And
r.ov, 'Yonderment, did you come out to
take Pet over the bar ?"

"I didn't come fur that," said the old
man, inspired by tbe grog, "but though
I'm not a pilot by trade, I've been over
this bar back'ard and for'ard as often
as any man livin'. If any of the reg'iar
pilots had been in town, I suppose
they'd a come, but they're away, and
here I stand ready for the job."

"All right," said Coptain Polly; "you
shall take us over."

I was not at all satisfied with this de
cision. When he came aboard, Won-

derment had supposed that Captain
Alba was iu command, and knowing the
channel he would scarcely need a pilot.
I took Coptain Polly aside and explained
the matter to her.

"It will soon be high water," she
said, " and I don't want to wait outside
twelve hours more. There is nobody
else here, aud I am certain old Wonder-
ment would not offer to pilot us if he
did not know the bar. He can't help
knowing it; he has lived here all his
life."

It was not long after this that the
sails were set to a fresh southeastern
breeze, and we were steadily moving
along toward the narrow entrance to the
harbor. Wonderment stood leaning
against the foremast, his feet wide apart,
and hi3 frequent orders were passed to
the man at the wheel. We had now
almost reached the bar. On either side
of us stretched a long expanse of sandy
beach, with a gentle surf rolling up
on it.

"Hard Starbu'd ! Hard--

starbu'd! Starbu'd ! D "shouted
Wonderment. And there was a grate
and a grind, and the vessel stopped 1

We were aground on the north beach."

The next day after this I was Bitting
with Polly in the parlor of a little house
iu the town where sho had taken
lodgings. Captain Polly was much
troubled, but kept up a good heart and
blamed only herself for trusting Wonder-
ment.

I felt anxious to help her in every
way that I could, and I was now dis-

cussing with her what was best to be
done. The Coppering Pet was high
and firm upon the north beach. Every
effort had been made by the crew and
the inhabitants of the town to get her
off, but all were unavailing. It had
been decided to send to a more northern
port for a stcamtug, and in the mean-
time Polly and her woman Sarah had
taken lodgings iu the town.

Two weeks elapsed, during which the
Coppering Pet remained firm upon the
beach. The tug had arrived, but it had
been found too small to move the ves-

sel. Another and a larger one had been
sent for, and in the meantime tbe cargo
was being taken out and removed to the
town in lighters.

During this time I saw much of Polly,
and became indeed her most trusted ad-

viser. She had no relatives in the
town, and turned to me as if I had been
an old friend. To me she was a very
charming woman, and I soon became
much more than a friend.

One day I told her my love. Polly
listened to me very quietly.

"I am glad you told me this," she
said, "after you know how poor I am,
but I cannot consent to drag you down."

"Polly," I cried, "this has ceasad to
be a question of poverty and riches. AU

I aok is this do you lovo me 1"

I looked In her eyes, and then I took
her in my arms. The matter was ull
settled.

In the course of another week the
larger tugboat bad arrived, aud during
three high tides it hauled and pulled at
the stranded Pet, but was unable to

THE CHARGE OF THE HEA VI
BRIGADE.
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The charge of the gallant Three Hundred,
the Heavy Brigade 1

Down the hill, down the bill, thousands of
Russians,

Thousands of horsemen drew to the valley
and stayed.

For Scarlett nd Scarlett's Three Hundred
were riding by

When the points of the Russian lauces
broke in on the sky ;

And he called ' Left wheel into line !" and
they wheeled and obeyed.

Then he looked at the host that had halted,
he knew not why,

And he turned half round, and he bade his
trumpeter sound

" To the charge !" and he rode on ahead, as
he waved his blade

To the gallant Three Hundred, whose
glory will never die.
' Follow and np the hiil !"

Cp the hill, up the hill followed the E?av
iSngadi. r

n.
The trumpet, the gallop, the charge, and the

mint or me ne;hi I

Down the hill, slowly, thousands of Russians
Drew to the valley, and halted at last on the

height
With a wing pushed out to the left, and a wing

to me rignt.
But Scarlett was far on ahead, and he dashed

up aione
Through the great gray slope of men ;

And he whirled bis saber, he held his own
Like an Englishman there and then.

And the three that were nearest him followed
with force.

Wedge! themselves in between horse and horse,
fought for their lives in the narrow gap they

had made,
Four amid thousands; and up the hill, up the

hill
Galloped the gallant Three Hundred, the

Heavy Urigade.
in.

Fell, like a cannon shot.
Burst, like a thunderbolt,
Crashed Uke a hurricane,

Broke through the mass from below,
Drove through the midst of the foe,
Plunged np and down, to and fro.
Rode flashing blow npon blow,

Brave Enniskillens and Greys,
Whirling their sabers in circles of light,

And some of us, all in amaze,
Who were held for awhile from the fight,

And were only standing at gaze.
When the dark-mnftl- Russian crowd

Folded its wings from the left and the right,
And rolled them around like a clou- d-

On ! mad for the charge and the battle were
we

When our own good red-coa- ts sank
rrom sight,

Like drops of blood in a dark gray sea:
And we turned to each other, muttering all

dismayed ;
"Lost are the gallant Three Hundred, the

.Heavy .Brigade
IV.

But they rode, Uke victors and lords.
lhrough the forests of lances and swords;
u ' lib ueari. ui uie Russian hordes

Thoy rode, or they stood at bay,
Struck with the sward-han- d and slew-Dow- n

with the bridle-ban- d drew '
The foe from the saddle, and threw

Under foot there in the fray ;
Ranged like a storm, or stood like a rockIn the wave of a stormv davrm n i .'' . J
Am fruuueiuy. snoca upon snocg.

Staggered the mass from without ;
For our men galloped up with a cheer and a

shout.
And the Russians surged, and wavered, and

reelt'd
Up the hill, up the hill, np the hill, out of the

field.
Over the brow and away.

, r.
Glory to each and to all, and the charge that

thev made !

Olory to all tbe Thre llnadr"d. the HunBrigades I

The thrnhiinf"lTMl of t i.AiTa.ni n -- t a .
una Imdom chanre were the Scow Greys an the jo- -

tU Heavy Bnifade.ubwHiuent v dahinir up to theirsupport. The three were Elliott, Scarlett's
who had been rid.nir by his Hide, and the trum-bahni- d

lilnk esof' U' order1'' ho had been close

By cable to AT. I". Independent.

The Coppering Pet.
From Our Continent.

I was wandering through tbe suburbs
of one of our smallest and most vener-
able seaport towns, when I eame upon
the graveyard. One of the graves par-
ticularly attracted my attention. It was
covered by a large and fiat stone, and
bore an inscription reading as follows :

' Here lies the body and worldly sub-
stance of Captain William Mereen, a
skipper of this port, and father of Polly
Mereen, who sailed from here in the Cop-
pering Pet, in July, 1869. In 1801 he was
born in this town, where he died in 1871.
The body shall remain here until res-

urrected by the last tramp, and the
worldly substance shall stay with it un-

til his daughter Polly shall raise this
stone and take from under it her own."

As I was turning away from the grave
I saw on the road an elderly man ap-

proaching. I had met him before. He
was a weather-beate- n personage, with a
sea-fari- demeanor, and his name was
Wonderment Sanchez. I saw he was in
a hurry, but I stopped him and asked
if he could explain the inscription on
this tomb.

"It's cur'us," he said, "that you
should ask me such a thing at this time.
The Copperin' Pet is lyin off the bar ;
I've been a watchin' fur her fur years,
and I can't be mistook in her. She'll
come over at high water, and I've been
to hunt our pilots, but all three of 'em
have gone up the river fishing. I'm no
pilot, but I'm goin' out to the Pet in
my boat. The Captain ought to know
the bar, fur he was raised here, and
perhaps he'll bring her in himself. If
you like, I'll take you out with me, and
I'll tell you all about that tombstone on
the way."

I replied that nothing would please
me better, and iu fifteen minutes we
were rowing over the harbor toward the
bar.

"Billy Mereen," said Wonderment,
"was an old friend of mine. He made
many Vyages, and brought back many
cur'us things, principally made out of
whales' jawbones. He bad a great
liking for such matters, and ho'd a bad
his own bones made of whales' jaws if
ho could a done it. He had one child,
named Polly, and her mother died
when she was little. Nine years ago,
when Polly was 18, she married young
Alba, of this town, and sailed away as
is stated on that stone. Two years
after that the old man died, and he left
all he had to Polly. As I've been told,
everythin' was turned into money,
which was put into an iron box and
buried under his gravestone. Accord-i- n'

to directions he left, the money is to
wait there fnr her fur a hundred years,
fur some of the women Mereens live a
long time. If she don't come fur it in
the hundred years, the money is to be
given to the oldest man in the town,
and when he dies to the oldest one left,
and so on until it's all gone."

I thought old Billy Mereen was the
most foolish testator I had yet heard of,
but I did not say so. I suggested, how-
ever, that the iron box might be stolen.

"Some folks thinks," said the old
man, "that there's nothin' much in that
box, and some folks thinks there's lots.
Bat, however 'tis, there's no man in
this town would touch that grave."

I was greatly intf-reste- in this story,
and was almost as anxious as Old Won-
derment himself to get out to Hie

The Sentence of the Prisoners The
Closing Scenes.

A dispatch to the New York Herald,
from St Petersburg, gives the closing
scenes in the Nihilist trials as follows :

When the Court commenced sitting, the
tribunal submitted to the defense the
sixty-thre- e questions to which it was to
reply. Counsel for the defense remained
in consultation for about three hours.
They signified their acquiescence with
the exception of two alterations which
the tribunal allowed. After adjoining
for dinner the tribunal again entered
into deliberation at six o'clock. DuriDg
the reoess it had become known that
the advocates for the defense had qnar--

rellfd. Tbey were stil! disputing vio-

lently when they 2iie
tribunal resumed its sittings at a quarter
past eleven. Then there occurred a
curious incident. The President, who
maintains striotly the exclusion of the
public, perceived two strangers in court.
"Who are those people ?" he asked of
the huissier. The latter replied that
they had been introduced by M. Nabo-kof- f,

Minisier of Justice. "Expel them,"
rejoined the President, "we know no
Minister here. 1 alone am master in
this hall." A few hours before the
President had had one of the Emporer's
aides-de-cam- Colonel Nestowich, ex
pelled for attempting to sketch the de
fendants and another person for trying
to take down the sixty-thre- e questions
put by the prosecution. Only twelve
people were present during the last
day's proceedings, counsel and accused
of course not included. Among them
were Prince Schkowskoff, Prince Deme-dof- f,

of San Doanto, and the Minister
of Justice.

AWAITING THE SENTENCE.

The prisoners were brought into court
escorted by gendarmes. They appeared
quite unconcerned, and several evident-
ly had difficulty in refraining from ban-
tering the judges. I need not give you
the details of the sixty-thre- e questions
to which they were called on to reply.
They were mere outlines of the charges
elaborated in the indictment. With
few exceptions all the questions were
replied to affirmatively. The sentences
were then passsd on the prisoners.
Nothing worthy of remark occurred
while the sentences were being read.
The prisoners listened calmly and made
no sign. When, however, they were
asked whether they had anything to
add to their defense, Teterka turned to
Merkouloff, the informer who had de
nounced Emilianoff, and struck him in
the face. Terentieff's answer to the
President was a cough and a burst of
ironic laughter. The sentence will be
read over to the prisoners once more on
Saturday. There is no appeal from tbe
decisions of the judges, as tho Senate
is the supreme court. They will, how
ever, be submitted to Ueneral ignauen
for his approval. The prisoners may
then petition the Emperor for pardon.
It is rumored that Alexandroff, Emil- -

ianoff's counsel, will be transported for
haviug used seditious language in his
address.

Hessy Helfmann, whose removal was
announced lately, died in the fortress of
St. Petersburg several days ago of ill
ness contracted doiicg her accouche
ment.

Those of the Nihilist prisoners who
were sentenced to be hanged ore as fol-

lows: The woman Lebedeff, and Mik--

hailoff, Kolotchevitch, Trigoni, Baran- -

nikoff, Soukhanoff, Klototchnikoff, Is- -

saieff, Emilianoff and Merkouloff, all of
whom were convicted cf complicity m
the assassination of the Czar. The
rest of the prisoners were sentenced to
indefinite terms of penal servitude, ex-

cept Lustig, whose teim is four years.
Just before the Nihilist prisoners were
sentenced one of them struck Merkoul-
off (who testified against several of the
others, in the hope of escaping sen-

tence of death) on his ear, saying :

"Take that from your fellow prisoners."
It is reported that the sentences of
death will be commuted to penal servi-
tude. The addresses of the counsel for
the prisoners were excellent. M. Alex-
androff, the well known counsel for
Vera Safsauvitch, defended Emilianoff
in a brilliant address. He said the pris-

oners were honorable and respectable,
but in a ctrtain respect diseased. He
felt that if only regicide were excluded
from their doctrines he and many others
would fully fchare them. He said he
was bound to bear witness that no tor-

ture had been practiced to extort con-

fessions from Emilianoff, but com-

plained of the hateful system of con-

ducting preliminary examinations in
political cases by gendarmes. The Pres-

ident, interrupting, remarked that the
Assistant Procurator General was pres-

ent at these examinations. M. Alexan-

droff replied that the Procurator ly

hand in glove with the gens

darmerie.

Iu a (Quandary.

John L. Sullivan, the cultured Bos
ton gentleman who recently carried off
the urize at Mississippi uiiy ior me
best essav on the jaw, says Peck's Sun,
in an intellectual contest with Paddy
Eyan, a Troy literator, attempted to
give an exhibition of his theory of evo-

lution at Cleveland, a few evenings
siuce, but was prevented by the grov-elin- e

animals who constitute the city
authorities. There is no longing after
the infinite, no diving after the unfath-
omable in the souls of the Cleveland
Mayor and Chier of Police, but they are
of the canille who pay cash, and their
treatment ot this flower of Boston
brain, brawn and beans was, to say the
least, unoonth. If the Mayor of Cleve-
land should be cornered right down, it
is safe to say he could not for the life
of him explain the differentiation that
exists between protoplasm aud a stinger
on the oonk that draws the claret ; aud
the Chief of Police probably would not
know a cosmos if he should step his
foot iu one in the dark. The action of
these boors must havo been galling as
thunder to savaut Sullivan.

TBLii you a pleasant arrangement of
the articles in February Century:
Ralph Waldo Emersou's article ou
"The Superlative" comes along de
nouncing the exaggerations of "super
lative" people "the exaggeration that
makes plam facts more welcome and re
freshing." Then right aftei it follows
Mr. Wilkinson's paper ou "Daniel Web-

ster," in which he says, "His presence
iu the streets of Boston made the neigh-
boring bnildiugs look smaller." We
hope Mr. Eaierson can't see any-

thing strikingly superlative in that.


